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Come fiiall wee goe along > 

Enter Sir Rr chard Ratlrffg.wtbthe Lofd Riuets 
Gray and f r #u/rhan,prtfoKcrs 3 
Mat. Ceme bring for h the prifoners. 

Riu. Sir Rich zyd.Ratlffl , I e cirf Ct e il thee this ; 

Today thou fh^lrbeHold a Cbie^ die, 

Per truth for tftuy and for loyalty. 

Gray. Clod keepethe Prir.ce from all the packs of you : 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Rif*. O Pomfret , Pomfret. O thou bloody prifon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

VV itbin the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the feeond heere was haekt to death: 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp bur guiltlefle blood to drinker 
Gray. Now Margrets curie it falne vpob our'hcads, ' 

For lianding by, when Richard ilabd her fonne. 

Min. T nen curd (Ire Hastings, then curl! ("he Buckingham, 
Then curlHhe Richard. O remember God, 

To hcare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my fiflcr and her princely fonne .* 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods. 

Which as thou knowefi vniuftly mufl^be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, come, difpatch, the limit of your iiues is out. 
Riu, Come Gray, come Faugham, let vs all imbrace 
And take our leaucs vntill we meetc in heauen. Exeunt . 

£ nter the Lords to connfell. 

Hatt. My Lords at once, the caufc why wee are met, 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this royal] day ? 

Buc. Art all things fitting for that royall time ? 

Dar. It is, and let but nomination. 

Bifh.To morrow then, I gefle a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord ‘Trotetlors minde herein ? 
Who is moft inward with the noble Duke ? hismind 
Bifh. Why you my L . me thinks you fhould fooneft know 
Z?»<r.Who Imy Lord > we know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours •• nor I no more of his, then you of mine. 

Lord • 


— 
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Lord Haflings ; you and he are ncere in loue. 

Haft. I thankc his grace, I know he loues me well r 
But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue nor founded kim,nor he deliuered 
His graces plcafure any way therein: 

But you my L. may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my roycc. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part, 

Bi(h. Now in good time heere comes the Duke himfelfe* 
Enter Cjloccfter. 

Glo. My noble L. and eoufens all good morrow, 

I haue beene long a fieepc, but now I hope 
My abfencc doth negl&Sf no great defignes. 

Which by my prefence might haue beene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William L . Ha flings had now pronounft your part : 

I mcane your voyce from crowning of the King. 

Glo. Then my L. Haflings, no man might be bolder, 

His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Haft, I rhanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Elie. 

Bifh My Lord. 

Glo. When I waalaftin Holborne, 

I (aw good fttawberies in your garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend forfome of them. 

Bifi.l goe my Lord. 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath (bunded Haflings in our bufinefie. 

And Andes the tefty gentleman (b bote, 

Ashe will Ioofe his head ere giue content. 

His maifters fonneaswGtfhipfullhetcrmesit. 

Shall loote the royalty ot Englands throanc. 

Buc, Withdraw you hence my L. He follow you. Ex. Glo . 
Dar. Wc haue not yet fet downc this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As clfe I would be, were the day prolonged. 

Enter the B flop of Elie. ( berries. 

. Protector haue fent for thele firaw- 
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